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Let not each heaving Pulſe be rack d with Pain E 170 
My Soul has finn'd ; I ſeek thy Mercy? 8 Thrones 


Ah! ! ſhall not humble PENITENCE atone ? 


Still threats thy Sword * — let i it ſtrike me ad 1 


Strike to the yawning Grave this willing Head!“ 


4 WY 


Then 6 from the Stock of + SHUAH ſpring, 71 =; 
Reply'd; „ How Jong ſhall that wild-wailing Tongue 
* aint the pure Air, like ſome deſtroyiug Wind, hos T 
And mark a Blemiſh in the perfect Mind? 


Unrighteous i in his Sight thy Sons appear'd,” OO 00, 


And W in their Blood her Faulchion ſmear'd.' x30 
Bat if thy Prayer be pure, thy Breaſt bene t 0 iu 420 off 
The Gop of Truth will lend a fav'ring Ear; 

Will raiſe thy blaſted Honours from the Duſt 3" IAI JUWe 


And wide ſhall TOO the Branches of che " uſt. nog / 
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The long: liv'd Thoughts of Ages ꝓaſt explore, 123835 
Thence taught, the Juſtice of thy Gop-.adore. - 


t Shuah, the Son of Abraham by Leturab. 
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For we, vain Beings, on A s 00 we. net "iO 
Of Knowledge, and our Life's a flitting D rem. 
As Flags, when fails the genial Water, die, 
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As falls the Bulruſh nodding from on high,, 
The Cobweb-hope; tho' we 
Shall with the groaning Hypoctite decay. rt “ adi 
Tho' Sons, tho? num” rous Pow rs his Houſe defend 
With ſtrong Alliance, Aire ſhall be i it's End. mh: aaa 
His Tree a-while with borrow d Pride may nin wor 
But ſoon the Lightnings blaſt, the Tempeſts gloom. 2 
While chearful Thanks the righteous Tongue * 8 bs 
Loud-ſoundin g Praiſe, and lyre-attemper'd Joy. 
If ſuch thy Lips, if fuch thy Soul ſincere, | 
- No Foes ſhall cruſh thee, and no Pains ſhall tear.” 


ve a ny ae ds i 


Swift anſwer then return d th Arabian Sire; | 
While conſcious Virtues all his Boſom fire. 8 . i.) 4 
« True is thy Lore in Part : — But how ſhall Man —_ 

The Ways, the Works of his Cazaron ſean? ?: I 
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Wis pon ſupreme. ball Duſt den with Thee? 
S hardy Error blame thy Juſt Decree 2 il dh agree 20 bY 
 Jezovan's Wrath with Deſolation arne © wi «74 Wis 
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His red Right-arm the Mountain's Baſe Terturntz end | 
Shakes Earth's aſtonyd/Center/from- it's/Place 3 1 0 
; Seals up the Stars, and ſtops the ſolar Race. farm c 9: 100 


Unmov'd th* impetuous Wave, ' the Storm Hx treads , 971500 ©! 
The Storm removes; the various Mantle ſpreads, n Bino 104 


? | | Where wany-twipkling Lamps benignant ſhine, vg 

"= By wond'ring Mortals fondly deem d Ain innen 0 39T 
stretch thy ſtrong Wing, his Wonders ſtill excel: £1124 Rag. 
The Glories of His Eſſence canſt thou * * 10 Zuvor tf * 
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| Unbounded SPIRIT, which pervad'ſt the whole } 20K kl 
The whole perceives not thy Pervading Soul. 0 
Angelic Pow'rs Thy forming W 
Angelic Pow'rs Thy Word annihilates... | [as evortatlr mot ell 5 
9 How then ſhall Jos, a Worm, a Wretch ſo low, 
. The deep Intentions of thy Counſels know, 
| Or dare by reavning Pride nn 1 
E& 


,” 
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” an N 


v2 Tho' finleſs were my 22 God king wager? 

5 F'd not impeach the Juſtice of thy Rod gi } TO (df 106 fig cg ; 
= Ib kind thy Pow'r to moſt, ſevere to me, "Ag 4 

Toft in the Tempeſt of Affliction's Sea. 51 b l 

Low bends my Soul before that glorious Pow'r,” 

. * Nor dares to murmur in this dreadful Hour. £16 pe” 

| To boaſt Perfection ſhould my Foly tile, 230 

Lo, Conſcience marks with Guilt thai Emgel&y: ee odT 
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Yet oh ! permit this bleeding Wretch to ſa y,. 


Thy Darts the Rightcous and the Wicked ſlay. l ve Ane 
= Pl Acuz or FAMINE dite their Terrors ſpread, L 10, eee 
| Shall not the Juſt their furious Ravage dread ? | 235 
In Robes of Wealth behold che Villain go, 141 12 DSDOUCON 4 
I Meanwhile from Me depans'the' peaeful Day; VII T 1 Ä il: 2g, 


M haſtes yon vis rous Eagle. to her Prey VAT erwol vilsgnd 
: And leaves no T races of her airy War YT 8 1 Hees! nad 240 
1 ſome Reſpite from nf ting Cn 000 os ot 
tor would I break the) Weapons of Dx Ax nin'ers: d 918h 20 
ver 5 1 . 


Strait to theſe Eyes 
Loſs, cn _ the Pe Pang, (7 ee een 
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Oh that ſome MzDpr1aToR's per Fc a | BOS 


My utmoſt Efforts 


18 | 10 Ul. 2 Re Seb eye + op 2 
Would, pitying, ſkreen me from the gre rowing” Storm F | 
My F aults would expiate, * my! mme 919 03 t 02 ab 2 
And theſe poor tot ring Steps to G we Rs | 


O ſpare, w7 Gop ! ſome jenen e 
let me to the Grave 18 Peace deferred bo0mhk 


| | 1 
Some Wealth," ſome Powe, dome Fame the Bad may find, © ' | 
But to their Crimes cah Fache D "2 
To ſkreen Demerit' 8003 thy Greatneſs know,” -2AJogt , d. 255 
Like ſome vain Image of thy Pow, below? © , | 
No; the Diſtreſt, unpitied FE Sloth woe en | 
Thy gracious Eye call not regard with Scorn; "OY vr 2486 aqrt 1 MY 
116 Nett 8 $f TDI os! | 


But ſhould{ thou here no rant 1 behold, MET WIN BA. 
Are Slips, are Errors in thy Book enroll'd ? Rs. 
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E 
A Thy heavnly Breath inform'd this wond'rous'Clay, .-- 07 10432 
Untimely Hall Diſeaſe thy Servant lay? De RS" hr 


9 


Grant me ſome ſhort Reprieve, ſome Pauſe of Woe, co 6 Meant 
. . While FaiTH prepares to meet the heavieſt SAW: - o Ent 41 
Tons from the Preſſure of imcumbene Pain... Sig 
I uwiſh'd to " to break Kar Chain ; Seed Efuow. IgA I (M1 
Abd! in the ale no o Fa ace of 3 e 
In + Hades lock'd, where, airy, Shadows move, — VIII a 5 Bt 2 
Brood v'er- the grateful Slant or r rd ao 51 n 11439 
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While the Jorn Patriarch thus his ; Woes expreſs d, 
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Indignant Paſſions glow'd in F h Fr 
yl Cararatts N. afiight2, »@ U 


And thus he ſpoke : —>,{;Shal | 
Shall Rage of Words bear down the Face, of 8 Ce oct 
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5 Where did this Son of Scorn his Spee ch begin 
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Pure are my Words, and.clear my nip from 9 in.“ = 
ee 4 $891 0 ff Hel , 00872 AL 


Ah would the Gon, of Heav' n his Lips unſeal, 
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| And the deep 110 of ent divine r reveal, | | 8 2 
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Then trembling Guilr and bluſhing Shame would fnd. 
Far from unrighteous Anger, Heay'n is ** Ah 4 

| Can the ſtrong Pinions of thy daring. Soul te Heat sag 

i $1. | Pierce the bleſt Realms above the ſtarry Pole? eee en enn MORAN 
What Tongue the Wonders of his Eſſence tells, | 
Wbo, there enthron'd, ſupreme in Glory dwells * 
Nor only ſits ſupreme i in Glory there, Wh 2856 
Unbounded, unexplor'd, he fills each nether Sphere. | 6 
If Nature's Frame diſſolve at his Command. 
Can all created Pow'r oppoſe his Hand? 0 | 
s The gleamy Lightning of his Eye pervades 07 HAVE 
The cloſe Retreats of Sin, the duſky Shade: 290 


* Boaſt not thyſelf unerring Wiſdom's Child, | 
= Since like the Zebra born, untam' d and wild: 7 7 
But in the Robes of Truth thy Heart array 


1 A 
4 


If Sin infeſts thee, put it far away; 


Then ſhall thy proſp ring Fray r aſcend above, a 2997 7 iis e HOG 
TOS FIGS OMG OTIS 
On n Wing of ſtedfaſt Fa aith and Fearleſs Love: E 
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| Like Summer: lcd thy Nied then ſhall 3 40 gildmo"1 naft x 
| And Noon-day Glories ſhall thine Ey'ning — doing moſt an'l. 
Gay Horx ſhall ſmiling on her Anchor reſt, - 5 no 4 4 » 22 0 


| And the loft Plumes of Pzace brood o'er thy Breaſt, / OG | 5966 
But Six ſhall agonize at ev 'ry Breath, : Be N of maneT 
Each . be Anguiſh, and * * bea. 2G, 
| 419811 „ 91 At Orten Gil vin 
1 Then Jon ren di:. No doubt but ye are wiſe, 
And when ye fall, . Soul of Wiſdom dies. 

But is my humbler Mind a fruitleſs Field. 0 Pol Hts an 
While yours of Scorn exubꝰ rant Haryeſts yield? ls cn 0 


*Lo Virtue's Lamp, which you, my F riends, ae 
8 eilumine Life's uncertain one | [ 
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Does ready "EN Rill the Unjutt and 47 Hit aue 
See to their Pit rr Worth deſcend! te: 0 £900 5 wo 30 
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Of Fob xii. 5. there are various Opinions. As it flands i in our Tranſlation, 3 iti is, 
in my Opinion, almoſt unintelligible. But there it is tranſpoſed. — In the Hebrew it 
will read thus, A La » de ed in the Thought of the Careleſs, is ready for the 
« Failings of the Foot.” "The moſt obvious Senſe is, He who is a Light to inſtruct the 
Indolent, though deſpiſed by them, is prepared againſt the ſeveral Accidents of Life. 
The Chaldze Paraphraſt has tranſlated it Nacon lemopade ragel, nacon leharpathe ximna, pa- 
ratus ad accidentia, wel infortunia, temporis, — Prov. xix. 29. Naconu calletzim, prepared 
for Scorners, is a — Syntax to nacon lemoyadim, . for Changes. 


If you extol that E. ne divine, 

© © *Whoſe Powers creative and deſtructive ſhine, 
P The Tenants of the Earth, the Seas, the Air, 
The ſame reſiſtleſs Pow'rs of Gop declare: 


Ancient of Days ſince Wiſdom dwells in Thee, + 


Againſt thy Light ſhall Darkneſs boaſt to ſee ? 
When thou haſt broke, ſhall human Art repair 8 
To quit thy Bonds ſhall human Courage dare? 
Thy potent Word the genial Waters dries; 


Thy Word pours ruſhing orrents from the Skies. 32s 


Alike to Thee is known the Villain's Art, 
And the plain Purpoſe of an honeſt Heart. 
Thy ſecret Counſels blaſt the Brave, the Wie, 
Unravel and defeat their bold Emprie; 3 
Make the vain Greas ſoperior Greatneſs know, 


: And cloath ev” n Monarchs with the Weeds of woe; 3 


Expoſe their Sons to Scorn, a captive Train, 


Or free them, vanquiſh'd, from the ſervile Chain; her 
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Beat ings the Nations with the as Storm, 1 Tory . 
* ſoon reſtore reviving Viet'ry's Form : inroads ottt0 

V hile Princes wander in che dreary Wale, 
Their Honours wither d, and their Pride defac G 


* 


5 Theſe ſtriking Trurhs 1 feel; theſe Truths I "oF 139-135 
Why ſhould I rev rence your preſuming Show ? kk 
The Balms of GoD my troubled Soul requires, e 335 
Ye falſe Phyſicians, not your Lore deres. I ph nog 8 
Let the vain Strife of Words in Silence reſt, 3 + | 

| * hile Jos attends to gracious, Heav'n's Beheſt. 
I Does Gop demand the tinſel-gilded:F ale? Eamon att © a: 
Or will your partial Speech for Him avail » „ ecru 24.40 
No: His pure Eyes your Error will explore, 
And teach your Lips to ſooth the Great no more. 
- Ei mighty Terrors ſhake ; your Mem'ry flies, 
- Like Aſhes ſcatter'd when the Whirlwinds riſe. 
- I fear not 3 chat terror. armed Foe, 9 


. To mount the Breach my daring Spirits go. 


[ 3 1] 


Thee, Heav'n, I praiſe, ev'n in the Fatal Hour, * 
Yet let me theſe defenſive Wallings pour. my 
Thy awful Eye no Hypocrite can bear, : | | Alla | 
But with the Juſt I bleſs thy ſaving Care. 5 4 : 
Fer long, perhaps, theſe doubting F riends ſhall ſee 1 
My Soul unvei'd in humble Hope to Thee. 

Do thou, my Gop, in milder Glory ſtand, 

Let no dread Gleam of Vengeance arm thy Hand. 
Why doſt Thou view me with terrific Eye, 2 . 355 
Di the falb'n Leaf, or blaſt the Stubble dry: 2 25 85 "2 
Doſt Thou each Slip of thoughtleſs Youth record, 7 
And for Defects no pard'ning Grace afford ? $ 

O Father, watch not ev'ry erring Way, 

Nor hope Perfection in a Work of Clay 


Such is the Being, — ſo vain; 
Few are his Years, and character'd with Pain. 
As flits the Shade, or as the F low'r decays, 
So fades his Bloom, ſo empty are his Days. | 
| | 8 D 55 3, Doſt 
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Doſt Thou correct the circling Inſect's F light? N 7 
Doſt Thou my Soul with Judgment $ Voice afiight? Y 
Who draws the Water clear from muddy Sprin 85 . 
Who the pure Produce from Corruption brings ? # 
Since fixt by Thee the Bounds that ne er are pelt, 

Be Life's ſhort Scenes unclouded while they laſt! 
Since doom'd the Hireling's dated Hour to live, 


The Hireling's Hope and humble Patience give! 


1 


1 


And with freſh Branches grace the ſmiling Plain : 

Dur down the Stem, but ſpare, the genial Root, 
| The Verdures of another Stem ſhall ſhoot. 18 
But Man, this lower World's unneeded Boaſt, | 
; Drops into Death, and all his Mem' ry's loſt. 


Like fudden Streams from ſwift-deſcending S Is 58 


Sunk i in Earth's Boſom are his vital Pow rs 5. 
Nor, thence emergin g, ſhall thoſe Pow'rs return, 


Till yon fair Heav'ns in Diſſolution burn. 
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urn of their Honaurs, Trees will een again, 


370 


Oh 


Swift comes the Hour when he no more ſhall know 
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© Oh that Thou wouldſt the grateful Hour declare, 
When Death, long-ſought, ſhall hear my ardent Pray'r ! 
For this Right-hand ſhall never ſtrike the Blow, 


385 


Nor ſhall my Soul, uncall'd, to Thy dread Preſence go. 
At length the bleſt Diſcharge, from Thee I find, 
And Dzarr's relenting Viſage will be kind. 

The Rocks remove, the Mountains melt away, 

Shall not the cloud-topt Hope of Man decay ? | 390 
Yes, it decays : His Looks all chang'd and pale | 
Proclaim the Time when ev'ry Pow'r ſhall fail. 
Anxious around his penſive Eyes he turns, h 
And vanquiſt'd Hoes in helpleſs Silence mourns : 
395 
What Lot betides his much-loy'd Sons below.” 
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BOOK I. 


| & NN *HUS T, eman s Prince rejoin'd : 6 Should Wiſdom's Son 0 
ls 5 T x To the wild Moans of choughtlef Folly run? 
20 ; Px "+= Its Say, ſhould his Years advance the Lore unſound, 
FIR Rat 
And on a Pit conceabd ſo raſhly bound ? 5 17 
Like thee, reject the Voice of filial F ehr, ie - % 


And unrefign'd before his God, appear ? 


Waſt Thou produc'd the Pattern of Mankind ? "2 4 | ; TS 
Or didft thou with the Flills Exiſtence find? 


— 
D 


1 
. 
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A Knowit f thou the Secrets of yon ftarry Frame? e 
N Doſt thou alone the Palm of Wiſdom claim Pos Std Wars 
Before chy Pride we liping Infants ſeem, 5 : i 1 os bee x > 


Bur ſure thy vaunted Pow'rs are all a Dream. 


Does not long Age her ſilver Honours ſpread En he 
9 2 VE : 9288 2 


* #5 on many a ene Head p ” OEMS, 


oſt thou the cha ning Hand of Gob deſpiſe? | 5 
Or does thy Soul in vain Reſiſtance riſe ? * 4 
Error He found ev n in the heav'nly Hoſt, : | 


Th' angelic Train no god-like Glory boaſt : | Tn i 
Shall ſpotleſs Virtue then in Man reſide, | 
Borne, like a Wreck, on Paſſion s lawleſs T ide! 122 . ; : 2 20 ; 


: 


Attentive now the Truth of Ages hear, 
Which I, with all our hoary Sires, revere ; : 


| Nay, with the firſt of Men, to whom was giv” n 
Each Region ſtretch'd beneath the Arch of Hevn. 
Tn Pangs of Woe the Wicked paſs their Days, Tu Ys Th 25 


And Vengeance ſoon the curſt Oppreſſor lays, 
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In Life the Sound of Coxscitncs ſtuns his Ears, 
And the dark Brow of gloomy Night he fears, 
When the fierce Fi ires of Prowling Furies burn, 
From whoſe dire Hands he hopes not to return. 
His mudd'ring Soul the Voice of Terror calls; 
So. Armies tremble when their Leader falls. 
How ſhould fair Peace cer viſit his Abode, 
Who ruſhes headlong on the Sword of Son: > 
Spite of the royal Diſh, the ſpicy. Bowl, 

The Keenneſs of that Sword ſhall pierce his Soul. 
Stript of the Treaſures which his Folly fed, 


| In;Defarts he ſhall hide his guilty Head. 


His boaſted Strength, his Offspring ſhall Es 
As falls the Fruitage from the blaſted Vine. 
The vile Diſſembler, chus of Hope forlorn, 
The Friend of Hon, ſhall die the Public Scorn. 
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Truſt then in Vanity, ye Blind, no more, 
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But, taught of Pain, the Truth of Hxav'x adore,” 
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| Provok'd, 
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Provok'd, the foPring Prince this Anſwer gave . 


1 Is this the Solace which my Mis ries crave * 1 


* 
c r * "* > 


Say, could ye blaſt the Flow' r of Self- applau fe, 
| Would that Exploit remove my frowning Woes! ? 
. Were your unhappy Breaſts with Anguiſh torn, © | 
I too could puſh you on the ſharpeſt Thorn _ 50 x 
But ſure with me my F riends would Pity al 11 ie | 
And ev'ry Wound her gentle Hand would bind. 
What tho I mourn ? Can Sighs remove my Grief? 
Silence ye teach —— Will Silence bring Relief ? 8 


O righteous Father! all my Strength is broke; Sil 22 53 
© This ſhatter d Frame now feels the deadly Strke. 7h 
Untimely Wrinkles plow my ſhrivelld F ace; 

I fight with lean Diſeaſe and dire Diſgrace. 

Pale Rancor' $ Blade, and Scorx' s deep-piercing Dart | 
| : Plunge with ſharp Anguiſh in my wounded Heart. ES, 60 
To Ravine 8 Hand my Subſtance falls a Prey; ; 
Relentleſs Fur1zs my lov'd Offspring · ſlay. 


Myſelf | 


* a — 
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( . 
| Myst the Mark of : poiſon 8 911 1 oY No hs 1 
And ſee DzsTRUCTION ſtretch her Gianrdaidy' 1 
With dreadful DaRKxxSS are my Limbs array'd 5 o OGg 


And on my tear-worn Cheek broods DzaTw 8. dim Shade. 
Vet was Ince er entic'd by PuzAsURP's Lure; 2 
Juſt were my Wiſhes, and my Prayer was ae 
O Earth, declare my Suff'rings to thy Lord! COU | 
And let the Rolls of Harn my Wrongs | record! M A eee 
My Friends deride the Preſſure of my Woe: © nee 0 
FO To Thee, my Gop, to T hee my Sotroe flow. [2 50 
Oh with Acceptance may this Voice aſcend ! | 
Be potent as the Suit of Friend to F reind! 4 Eur NAU 
Dim burns the Lamp of tie z this Breaſt heaves ov 175 
My Soul ſhall ſoon the laſt fad Journey g: wi * 
| Ill does the cutting Voice of Scorn prepare A ban "m4 
This bleeding Breaſt that Weight of Woes to beat 


Oh that OuxISe HN“ would my Conduct try, 1 : 
Or ſend ſome bleſt Vicegerent from on Highl «© © © 
©: ? 85 1 If 


%. 


_— 1 

HP If Flatrry on your Houſe would Ms Am 
Shall this rude Railing bring the ORs © 

No more diſgrace the ſacred Name-of —_— 

But to theſe Laws: f cial. Love attend: | 
Aid no proud Menace of inſulting Faes, 
Nor to Deriſion keen he — 

The Good ſhall tremble at wur racan Lift, | 
When Hz Av'x's all-ſacing Eye declares me Juſt. 5 
From Strength to Strength dhe hure of Hlcart-ſhall go, #22175 | 
But Shame ſhall ſink theifalle. Accuſers low: : 90 

Low as the Son of Pain they. no deſpiſe, _ 

| Expung'd and ras'd whoſe g Purpoſe less 

Whoſe ſublunary Hopes ſhall ſoon deſcend 

To Duſt, and wich- their 8 


——— 


When DxArn, fell-frowning, decke him ., - 
= . kindred ** not. on cheir Prey?” io l [> 
T hen BILDAD faid : % With wild Artention "BOY 0 
No mare thy Breaſt e Paſſions, tear. | 
The 


5 P 


I be rapid Courſe of empty Sen tay. 
Why are Ve thought devoid of Reafon's Rape” 

Shall the tall Mountain from it's Baſe be hurfd? 
For Thee ſhall Deſolation ſmite the World ay Mt 


; 
— * + , 


Here then we hold The lafleſ; Caitiff's Fs” Nn 


| A-while may crackle loud, but ſoon | 


And then ſhall black Dzsvatz her Pinions fpread 
With baleful Influence o'er his trembling Head. 
Lo, Hzav's ſhall make his ſecret Counſel bares | 


And drive him headlong on his mazy Snare. 
High ſhall grim TERROR lift his Sabre keen, 
And fainting Farin totter Oer the Scene : 
DzSTRUCTION fell ſhall watch the fatal Hour; 
Dea TH's eldeſt-born his Vitals ſnall devour. 
This Train of Furies ſhall his Dwelling know, 
And in fierce Flames of vengeful Sulphur glow: 
The Root ſhall periſh, and the Branch ſhall die, 
No Name, no Son his ſcatter'd Race ſupply. © 
E 2 
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Thus beit his vitionary Hopes decay, | 3 e 5 0 Sue: 
And Aer aner ſhall tremble at his Day.” 8 +, 


How lng, ye Friends, ſhall eee uyß 
The laſt Reſource of Sorrow to deſtroy : 

The Patriarch faid. — Be theſe Reproaches t true, 5 
Yet to myſelf 1 err'd, not injur'd-you. 
Need ye add Sharpneſs to the Sword. Divine, 


Or with Omnipotence i in humbling join? TE 
To Rocks, to Hills, to Friends I pour my 8 aha 
Nor Rocks, nor Hills, nor Fr riends Compaſſion ho ww. 


Lo, angry Heav'n hath pulpd my Glories down, 

And from theſe Temples | torn the princely | "AY 

As at ſome furious Dragon ſpeeds the Dart, 

And the ſwift Vengeance rankles in this my ; 
Strong Bands, by Heay' n impelrd, my Houſe . 
Faſt fly my Friends, aſtoniſh'd at each Wound. 
Eſtrang d my Brethren like Infection 1 un: aide 


The Fortune low depreſt, the Soul undone. © Wa 
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* 
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Slaves of my Wealth deſert the joyles Hour, 
Attracted by the Glare of other Pow'r. 

4 My Wife's | imperious Words my Wrongs upbraid, 
| By each ſlain Son tho' I beſought her Aid. 

| Nay, each young Minion, Imitation's Child, 
Hiſs'd at my Moan, or at my Mig ries ſmil'd: 
Forbidding Mis'ries of abhorr'd Diſeaſe, | 

That each untender Eye with cold Averſion ſeize. 


| Ye Friends that yet remain, if F riends ye be, | 


This Wretch with Pity — Oh! with Pity ſee} | 


But if your ruthleſs Souls no Tear afford, 
I fly, I ſeek my ever- gracious Lord. 


0 


Oh that ſome Pen of Steel theſe Words would ee 
On yon tall Rock that bounds the threatning Wavel 


This Prophecy, which, Heav- n- illum d, 1 pour, 
Shall reach the hoary World's Kerle Hour. 
My bleſt Redeemer lives - 


On Earth new-form'd in latter mic ſhall ſhine. - 


— His Beams divine F: 
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Tho- Worms deſtroy this animated Clos, 

Again embodied, 1 ſhall ſee my GOD. _ 

An Eye, acknowledg'd mine, the King ſhall vier 
To each * Hope of this his Servant trac; 


. 


O Friends, with Fear behold the laſt dread Day, OR 
When the bar'd Heart ſhall {OY diſplay eh 


* with Reſentment and the nis Pride 
of Knowledge, fiery Zornan thus replied:- :- 
* Know'ſt thou not this, that in th hiſtoric Pas 
1c ſtands deliver'd down from Age to Age, 

Swift Wrath thi exultin g Hypocrite 8 
Short are his Triumphs, ſhort the Villain's Joys. 
Tho to the Skies his tow'ring Head may tend, 
Soon ſhall he to the Duſt of Death deſcend. 
Sudden he feels the Heav'n- directed Storm; 

In vain we ſeek the baſeleſs Viſion's Form. 

The Dream departs; the Phantom diappears; 

He leaves his * whelm'd in anxious Fears. 
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if 39 3 
His wi Sons ſhall crouch detdre the Poor, 
Refund the Fruits of Guile, the Pledge reſtore. 


: The Sin of Youth, that charm'd his vicious Taſte, 
The darling Paſſion which his Soul embrac'd, 
To Gall of Aſps ſhall in ki Bowels turn, | 
And, rankling deep, his inmoſt Marrow burn. 
Iadignant Nature ſhall no more be kind; 
His parching Thirſt no lenient Stream ſhall find. 


This was the Man of Pride, whoſe Tyrant Pow'r 
Rub'd with a Rod of Steel che ſhort-livd Hour; 
Cruſh'd with unpitying Rage the friendleſs-Soul, 
That Floods of Wealth might. in his Channel roll. 
Sure the foul Flood with bitter Streams ſhall flow, 


To fill th' envenom'd Cup-of ceaſeleſs Wo. 


Their unabating Wrath the Heav'ns hall rain 
And he ſhall fink amid- the Racks. of Pain. : 

| High-brandiſh'd, Horror? J Sword: ſhall-plunge him down." 
And Realms of Night the kindred Spirit- own. 
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Dire Flames ſhall then the Streams of Wealth exhale, 
- And with the waſting, Store his Seed ſhall fail.“ 5 


(1 


3 Then pour redoubled Mock'ry on your F * | 
E Hope 1 ſupporting Solace from Mankind, 


Rich Fruit from Buds that feel the blighting Wind ? 


Impartial, mark! —— appalP'd, let Silence hear! 


Een at the Thought grim TERROR's Gripe I fear. 


Why grows the impious Mortal old in Pow r? 
Why blooms his Offspring like the faireſt F low'r ? 2 
He pays no Homage ge to the Pow' r Divine, 
| Yet no Misfortunes make the Wretch e on 
| 6 His faſt-increaſing Flock gay PLenTy feeds 1 
HFis Children dance along the purple Meads; 5 
im the glad Sounds of mingled Lyres rejoice, 
And ſwell the Muſic with the Charms of Voice: 
© Gay paſs their Hours i in PLEASURE! s roſy Train, 


A. - 
* 


The Suff er thus: : The Voice of Truth attend, 


Not gloom'd by Serrow, and not rack'd with Pain. 
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0 E 
Hence to the Pow! r Supreme they madly aß \ 
Do We deſire the Knowledge of Thy Way? 
| Fe ar hence, ye anxious Thoughts of Jed 191 7 
Hence, future Hopes: We liv'd, and. we ſhall die. -[- 
Yer ſhall thoſe Sorrows which they now —_ 
In future Worlds with dread Deſtruction riſe,” 


os ov ww m 


Abandon'd Guilt 1 in Ritmn's Arms reclin d; 


* 


See the reſult of Vicz in tort'ring Pain, 


Her tow'ring Hopes low-pliinging down again 


Behold the Impious in each Purpoſe croſt, 03 M 
And the gay Hopes of golden Pleaſure loſt. 


* * * * 
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Let who this various Conduct mall arraign 0 Daz 
In Him who judges ev'n th Angelic Train Big to £231 2220 


Tho! theſe in Peace ſerenely eaſy die, 


And thoſe in Anguiſh heave the laſt ſad Sicht 


. 3 4 4 — 4 oY - = = * x «4 © — 
— 
of Ci N 
4 
* © 3 
; * 
22 * 5 5 


4 — > 
— „ 


* Le 
4 FSELSYLELYLEL = - <8 & uu 
I 7 4 «4.32 w 


Nay, midſt the Changes of this Scene, we find 
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Me, who hart felt Afitioh's Ke reſt Dart, r 2115 02 neh 
Your partial Thoughts pronoun 3 ad nee SW ot, j 
Where ſhines the wicked Prince? your Cenſures ſay: 22 5 


Has Wrath Celeſtial chang'd his bright Array 2c570: 1 © 45 n 


* * * — 12 *. - "= 


The Man, whoſe Crimes do count known Numbers gal, ” REA. . 
Securely ſlumbers in the duſty Vale; — EE 
Whilſt I invoke with uhaveiling Prayer 2921 ad) 2: Rbim Navi 
Relentleſs Dram to cloſe che Eyes of c mn 2110 Þaobas 


' | — - 4 _ * > 8 5 * 
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1 8 ö 


8 | | 2 n 11 ie 0 IMP | $ 
Then anfwer'd Emu: C Profit e Tg oo wo) 1011 
5 ? : ? 6 ; Cr | { 12 
From Works of Man to Him who cules bestes Wo 11 207 ond -- = 
What Bliſs unknown does gitar Jaxtovai gain, deco yg 503 Hof - 


| If thou to perfect Virtue's Palm attain? 1 | | 3 | © 


Will He deſcend to parky with'thy Rüge, el wil of J 
Or in Diſputes of Right with thee engage? "45. 25abe; orb tar ul 


[Didi chou thy Bread to Otphane' Cics impart? | . b Yor? þ 
Or * thy Fortunes chear'd the Widow“ s Heart? 
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80 Weak Thirſt has ne er thy flowing F auntains bleſt; 


\ 


Hence Snares unſeen are round thy Dwelling ſpr : 


ad Sublime, thou ſay ſt, the Gov of Nature Pw | 
| This Region | minds not, nor theſe Reptiles Cells: 9 2008 
' He walks amidſt the radiant Forms of Heav'n, 


Swift broke the Surge, and whelm'd them in the Grave; 


. 
_ [ - * ] 


; No : — countleſs are thy Sins, thy Crimes abhorr'd : 
The Garment pledg'd thy Av'rice ne'er reſtor d. . 80 310 


Nor Hunger fed; the warm Return erpreſt. 100 Is 2153036, 000k 
While falſe Regard prepar'd the ſpicy Bowl | 
For thoſe that in luxurious Plenty roll. 


And fadden Horrors ſwiite thy :deftin'd Head. . 


And to this empty Scene no Care is m 2:5 ebe e 
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Tlaſt thou forgot how abe Meti 5 cs blo Cv 
Lowidank, were in th' impetuous DzLvoz rod 
Their Hopes were built upon the flitting Wave, 


Behold our Portion, Jai thoſe lono-hiv'd Sires F v 37 13 
Dur ſenſual Soul no happier Heay'n deſires. — 
F 2 
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The Power ſupremie their genial Store barbie; Ali = 07 
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„ Depar— 1 III 1441 1 82 ' 


N And to = bounteous Maker i 


Here centers all our Hope z here grows our Heart.. 2 260 
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Wilt thou, O Jos, be like that fairhileſs Seed, wad en an 
| For whom ſuch headlong Vengeance as decreedꝰ e 
4 No—— By ſubmiſſive. Truſt Acceptance un 2101 70K¹ nobhai wy 
With Heav'n, and Peace ſhall | in thy Boſom reign. 
| With Rev'rence to the Almighty's Laws return, bel gold; "ne fr 
And for the Wand'tings of thy Folly' maurn. zbaim-nojx 8H ein L 
2 His Grace ſhall pardan, and his Aid ſhall blies. 3 211mMs, enlax 2L1 


Heal ev'ry Wound, and every Wrong redreſs. . 2 waits eit: o: Lond. 


Then happy Gales ſhall fill thy ſmiling Stores 


Wich Gold that beam d on Sun- bright Ophir's Shores, T abs {3 ER 


Then the mild Aſpect of thy fav ring Go c l fit eee e 
Shall * fweet Sup-ſhine « on: thy dark: Abode. i 22oH 1 


| Hence on this earthly Scene they fixd their Reſt, AC tmn . 
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| 1 ſtern AFFLICTION wack hes iron Wand 
O'er the pale Tribes of this aſtoniſh'd Land, rh 
To hy bounteous Hand ſhall aid, thy fervent me 01 7700 
Prevail with Heav'n the trembling Souls to Rn 


Stil hapleſs yak purſu'd his 1 Moan —— 
Zach Stroke outvies the correſponding Groan. 
* Oh could I once approach the Throne Divine * 
With artleſs Eloquence my Cauſe ſhould ſhine. 
The Wretch would bail that long-intreated Hour, 
Nor dread Oppreſſion from his glorious Pow. 5 
Where er I turn theſe long-dejefted Eyes, 
Unſeen his immaterial Eſſence flies. 
Yet muſt his Grace each ſufPring Son betiold, 
And from the Furnace-bring the equal Gold. 


His Words, the Food of Souls, I valu'd more 


Than what declining Nature muſt reſtore. 
My Voice, my Works did evry Precept praiſe, 
Nor was this Heart enthrall'd 3 in Error's Maze. 
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Y et Griefs untold my Refignaria try. 

Who can his Purpoſe change, his Wrath defy ? 88 T 80 8 13 F 
Thus by Divine Command Affliction fprings, nE econ v®9g 
And chus I mourn before the King of Kings. 5 1 


abet Thought is naked to His Eyes, 0 a en Bee 
Fer Vier fill dares, and VII Laixv defies: s 
Yet fome the Marks of Property remove, ie ens 1 oof fo > 
The ſacred Stones ; and Gain of Rapine love. = 
To the lorn Blind hey pine xk ragged War 
And with dire Infult an datk Mis ry play; 
The needy Widouꝰs Subſtanre falls their * 
All as ſhe fits neglected and alone, i In1297; 
From the big Heart — ad £ it ; 395 
— Ah! whence, my Sons, in ſiv'ry Streams ſhall roll 
The Flood of Life, nectarious, to the Bowl ? 
© What pitying Hand will reach the needful Bread. 
| Since the ima Means of Culture all are 47 
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Mean-while the Sons of Rapine ſwift proceed, | 
And ſtain their Swords with many a murd'rous Deed. 
| Impetuous as the *Zebra's is their Courſe 
Tly unhappy Merchant feels their dreadful Force 3 
Spoil d of his much-lov'd Wealth, his Servants ſlain, 
Himſelf with Thirſt « expiring on the Plain. 
Some Wretches from th appalling Carnage fly, 
And a more ling'ring Death in rocky Caverns die. 


Now dark Adult'rers wait the duſky Hour, 
And ſteel unſeen to Pleaſure's lawleſs Bow'r. 


Thro the ſtrong Gate, thro' Walls they force their Ways | 


And Deeds of Darkneſs curſe the riſing: Day. 
Yet + theſe tho? dire their Crimes, no Vengeance know 5 
From Life witk ſoft Serenity they go, 
f As in the Sun: beam ſilent melts the Snow.“ ö 
The Shubite then : 3 That glorious Gop revere, 
n whom Dot a ion ducks, the Source of — 
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Sure n no complaining voice i is heard on high, bs e 


Mul 15 Fa. 
No Murmur *mid the Myriads of the BF bie ties nia EAA 


The Moon before His Glory veils her Light, "1s arrotioonnt 
Nor ſhine the Stars "onal in his Sight : nations bil woradiey 3p 
Flow then ſhall e g. earth. born Man be pure? en ein 0 Nine? 


3 .4 

His W ks the Search of heawnly:Fi RY 3 3 
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But Jos retur d: 15 * « How has * ling Cre Cant rm 2 
Help'd the ſtrong Hand that ſtretch'd the Fields of Air? 
Say, does thy Soul for boundleſs Knowledge plegdi2f :?: 235 
; * * 18 . does perfect Wiſdom need? nn e Dos: 
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The (Rye of Heav'n MERE the Depths tar ts ont tn 


The Shades of Darkneſs, and the Realms of Death. 

Obſerve yon Planets run their deſtin'd Ride dib e 4 A ra 
This ſelf· pois d Earth, that cheers the Wilds of wagon ＋ 171 1 a0 
In cloudy Urns collected Show'rs are pent, wt art $7 | 
Nor is the thin Cloud by the Preſſure rent. RE "0 
This Veil obſcures the Sun's too-potent Rays, HAI Wedaga v0 
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hp Strict Bounds are Erd to all the wat'ry store, 1 5:11:45 Jo alt al hs 
Nor ſhall they fail till Nature i is no more. ith M 1 at: w 
At Gon? 8 Reproof the central Orbs fink: 5 Veen un TH; N 1 
The Blaze of Ether darkens in his F. town. 24. 45 - : A BB 
His Word divides the congregated Wines, 5 
See Tyrants ſink in unexpected Graves ! 350 
At His Direction glows the Milky Way, b 02 9577 10 brain NN 
With countleſs Beams of twinkling Beauty gay. ee mts 1 80 1 
The Glories theſe of Nature's infant Hour, M1648} 1 rr zul! 
But who can paint eee belt aim Wen L ei! 
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As hows that Go, | whoſe: F rowns my rieb break, 1 8 58885 


To Life's laſt Hour no Falſchood. will 1 fpedks bi ono ba Rl 
Tour Rancor ſhall not ſnatch fair Vikrus! $ Crown, ano ?! 
Nor in Death's Pangs will Jos Her Love difown.' ©: 1+... 5 


In ſtrict Embrace theſe Arms ſhall hold her fat 
Nor ſhall her Voice reproach me to the E. ef n ich wel 36⁰ +; 1 g 
Let my vain Foes each artful Maze purſue, 261411 e een 1697 - = 

; While L to Honoun 8 facred Paths am true. > e $1728 
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What Ray of 1 the Hypocrite ſhall "oy 2 5 
| When his falſe Eyes behold Deſtruction r 
Will Go, when Vengeance cruſhes, hear his Cry,” 


Or will his two-fac'd Pray't pervade the Sky? 


— 


© Nay, oft on Life's promiſcuons Scene we find | 
The Friend of Vice to dreadful Pains config'd. 
The ſtern Oppreſſor 8 Progeny awhile : 

May with luxuriant Branches gayly ſmile: © 

His Houſe may ſhine with ſplendid Pillage dreſt, 


. His Wardrobe fill d with many a painted Veſt: 


But ſoon his Pomp, his Seed, himſelf ſhall fall, 
And one wide-waſtin g Ruin Foalloir all. 
The viſionary Glories ſwift decay, * + ++ 
Nor ſhall the Widows weep the direful Day. - 
Rejoicing Tribes ſhall hail the welcoine Hour,» 


When low ſhall ſink this Son of lawick Pow'r. 1 9970 
Nor ſhall the lying aroma”: 105 5 220 I 1 
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To future Ages his detebed Name. L bat 850 doo 07.1 lis 


« : : : 

- 4 4 k ; * 8 £ 8 * 
* 
% 
* - 
a * © - 
* 
* . 
2 


But why not al the Bad this Lot. bende, 


If ye inquire, no Light our Efforts guides. 


| Sagacious Man may find the ſilver Veins, | 

Nay, each bright Ore that inmoſt Earth contains 
The Paths where delving Beaſts can never go, 

The Caverns which no Vultur's Eye can know. 4 

With dreary Night the bold of Heart may dwell, 

And draw the beamy Treaſure from her Cell; 


Ope the dread Mine, and bring the Gold away 


And the blue Sapphires to their kindred Day. mM 
Induſtrious Man the ruſhing Floods may drain 81415 
Dry the dank Pit, in Darkneſs plunge again 


Dig down the Mountain; change the River's Courſe; 
And bound with Banks th' impetuous Torrent's F orce. 


But hots has aweful Wisbox Erd her Reign'? Als 
Shall human Skill her arduous Thoughts „ 
Earth fays, ſhe knows hot her ſerene Abode, 
Nor Ocean owns this Effluence of his Gop. 
6G 2 
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Nor Gold, nor Adamant of greater Nane, hd ENS 

Nor Pearl, nor Coral, nor the Ruby's Flame, en e kes 40⁰0 

Nor all the Treaſures of the Eaſt diſpla ' 
Can buy one Smile of this celeſtial Maid. 


*Tis He, whoſe boundleſs; allencirding Mind 15 1 5 
Mletes the collected Waves, and weighs the Wind; Nee 
Fo Whoſe Lightnings iſſue from the burſting Cloud,. 40 
Wboſe Pow' the dreadful Thunder "xt adv bromb alt 510 | 
Tis He who uncreated Wiſdom knows, | | 
From whom this plain, this. bleſt Inſtruction fowy woods cn: 
„O Man, thy Wiſdom is religious Fear, n 1% Ane 207 vill 25 
He ſaid, and a — IS 
Fer could not all his melting Sofrow: end 7 Is end Stell- 4110 
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